I turn a nenuphar-stalk and my waist died!
1 know thy sepentine ways!
There is a snake for every star!
For every Devaasura War!
Your trident kills me! Aha!
What iry ection! What integration!
Now I read thy crimson.
Are you for me or for that yon red radiant rayed giant.
Ploughmewiththymazhu.
Plague me with thy hue.
Author my aeon, my axial time and incline
I envy Thy Bull.
Ride me in turn;
Sport me as your deer;
Quell my mrugasiras;    •*
Quell with a konrai-shoot;
And loot me utterly
Down to my melliferous deeps.
Why burn the triple town?
I long for thy fires.
I am endo-thennic; endo-karmic;
Through the feet of thy servitors
Walk over me, run over me
Set aglow all my lamp-wicks
By thy arch-thermo-dynamics.
Cycle me in Thy cycles.
Like seas my sands bubble.
Thine eyes are sweeter
To behold. Let me insalivate.
The springs withinme
Are abundant as thineedver flows,
